
A OHOST-DAN'

C. A. Hutchinson, In St. Louis Qlol
Democrat: I upent the entire toll ai

winter Of 18!i0-01 on white ana Upp
lUd Itlver3 in disagreeably close pro
irolty to the rear of tho Sioux *who we

defying the United State.) army ui

iuticlng the gbost dances in the 13:
Lands.
There was no particular need of n

exposing myself to danger in that ma'

ner, nor did I remain from lovo of a

venture or hope c? pain, t»ut my o

chum and partner, Dl k I.uwson, hi
become madly Infut'untid with a pret
little half-breed girl over on the tese

vation, and stubbornly refitted to lea'
the country so long as was In dai
ger. Dick and 1 had "punched cowi
together in Texas, Arizona, Wyomln
and finally, on the opening to suiti
ment of a portion of the rreat Blot
Jteservatlon, we had drifted into Hon
Dakota. Dick had always stuck t
mo through thick and thin, and savi
my life on more than one occasion, &

of course, as long as lie was determli
ed to May, I had to stay, too.
We traveled from one cattle ranch

another for some time, ulways tryir
to get information in regard to ti
movements of the hostlles and tl
whereabouts of old Plenty Horses nr
Ills charming step-daughter, Minnie.
last we learned, from an Indian acoi
that a large fovea of ghost duntvrs, ii
eluding Plenty Horses' band, we
coming down the Pau3 Crock trail ai
would probably camp near the go<
ernment echool house thnt very nigh
You may be suro that wo lost no tin
In waddling up and starting for tl
Pass Creek village.
When we crossed White River we h:

to ride nearly a mile up Its sandy hi
to find a water hole where we cou
water our horses. Whllo they wc
drinking, Dick observed to me, "Ain't
kJnd of queer about this creek goJn' di
just now? Yon know what tho Injui
say about It?"
"Yes," I replied, "they claim t.'n

their new Messiah prophesied tin
White river would go dry, the whl
men be swept from the fnco of tl
continent, nil the dead Indians and bu
falo come back and the red man retuj
to his ancient state of primeval happ
neatj, which, according to their notlo
fa ubout cia near hr.tvon as they ca

THE AMENE

Harry Canesucker.You called 11
Should apologise.

Oklahoma Bill.So do I. Trot o

ever feet. Do you know, Dick, that tli
ghost danelng reminds mo of some r

Jiglous revival® I have seen back east
"1 s'pose tlint it must be nnmethli

in tho same lino, though 1 ain't post
on them things. Well, our hosses a

throuwh drinking, an' we must be hi
In' the trail, or wo won't get to Pa

Creek afore the moon rises."
We left the river, climbed the stei

Muff and cantored rapidly acroja tl
hlRh rolling prairie. Just as the tu
light was fading Into darkness v

reached the edge of the wall and hal
od for a moment to reconnoltcr tl
enemy's position before proceeding Ta
ther. At our feet the precipice descent
ed sheer two hundred feet into the Pa
Creek basin. Strange fantastlc-shapi
buttes and ridges, on thesldes of whU
strata of white, red, blue and ycllo
earth were displayed with wonderf
regularity.their singular appearan
still farther enhanced by groves of e
ergreen trees, Interspersed among tl
barren. Irregular mounds of Ilad Lai
clay, or waving triumphantly fro
their summits.extended in a picture
que chaos far down toward the lltt
rot ton wood-fringed creek that rJppli
along,to lose Its waters in the dr»* nan
of White river.
Near th<* old Mission school, (he ou

lines of which were already becomli

Jl I

S' %

fi'iiodh. «n/ f»iv» in cittidir»
||^. MkUitMlW

1

CE TjRA'OEDY.tjgdBcjg

0- indistinct in the gathering gloom, a

n(j great fire was blazing, about which
dusky figure:, could wean flitting", and'e ;i wild, weird chant, interspersed by ocX'Caslonal whoops and yells, was wafted

r3 to us by t^o gentle breez.
ml Picketing our horsta In a little holl(jlow in which the brovn, frost-bitten,

but still nutiilloUM alkali i;:a.-H uanearlyknu-d i>, we ouitloualy picked
iy our way toward the fir.-. Owing to our
i). haVln.r to r:\ik'- veral Ions' detours
(i around <3<r;» !t w.ts gome time
*

before wt* j-achod our destination, but
ld finally we clipped thnuiRh th>- door of :i
id deserted Iom rabln and looked out upon
ty one of the strangest rdghU that It haa
r_ » yer been my fortuu to behold. Around

a huge I1r.; of rod n-dar 1-nvthat snapv'°ped and crackled and aunt forth a rich,
n- aromatic; odor, was :t circle of Sioux

warrlotra, dflnclpg furiously tp tlw mo1-tnotonous turn, turn of the rawhide
c- drums and tli«> p.rewsome chant of the.
ix spectators. 1 had expected to Hee thorn
th stark naked, except fur paint and
^ brccchciouts, as when they dance the
.j "Omaha," but though, their faces were
0| hideously painted In unmistakable war

.! paint, c-^ch dancer was clad in white
from head to foot, and as they whirled

jo frenziediy about the leaping red llarnea
lf? they seemed, indeed, more like ghosts,
,0 witches or gnomes than human beings.
!l0 .Suddenly ono of their number fell lipidon his face In the dust and lay like ono

dead, but the dancing and singing con-
|ff tuiucu j/tui a cnr ./»i7iiLmij munw>.rj.1'ore. At last the Indian, who had boon
re lying In a death-like trance, staggered
id to lila feet and ruined his hand in tho
u- token of alienee. In an Instant every
it. tongue was hushed. The perspiring
10 ghost dancers cft&eod their mad gyra-
je tlons, und, seating themselves crossleggedabout the Ave, waited gravely for
td tho wizard/ a wrinkled, wizened, little
>d old man, to begin his revelations.
Id I was trying to xhake out who tho old
ro man was, when Dick whispered In my
It ear: "Well, I'll bo petrified If that ain't
ry old White Elk! If there over was a man
m white or red, that always tells the

truth, it's him."
at Before I could rf'ply White Elk had
nt begun his harangue: "Brothers," said
te he, speaking In Sioux, a language with

which both Dick and I were perfectly
f- familiar, "I have been far away to the
n land of the Great Spirit. 1 have seen

1- my father and mother, my sister, Sing'
n, Ing Bird, and many others, all of them
n dead years and yonrs ago. I talked with
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le a Jackass lawst night and I think you ,

ut tho other Jackass. ^

lis them a loner time and they told mo to *

c- bo very glad, for In a few moona they
? ' wbuld all b-i with ua and we would hunt
lg the deer und buffalo upon the prairie
ed forever nnd ev r. Tho Great Spirit that v
ro cornea from the land of mists in the *

t- fur west will be with uh, ond there will ^be no mor.i wars, nor sickness, nor
famine, nor death. Th«? white man shall n

?p depart to his own land across the big
lie waters, nnd hls-Heldv and cities 6hall 0
1- borome f<)rests and prairies, tuemlng

with f?amc and abounding In wild fruit
t- of nil kinds. And my sister S3ld to me,
ie "Go with your people to the creek they
r- call Wounded Knoe. I myself will meoi
j. you there and bring you a bundifi of
p3 dried meat from the spirit land." llrothr.derd, I want much to a^aln Hi e tho face

of my clBt» r, who has many years
vv in her grave. When the sun rises toulmorrow morning I sli&U bo on my way
CO to Wounded Knee."
v- White Elk ceased speaking nnd the
tie crowd of Indians sui g. d wildly about
id him. In the confusion that ensued it
m was Impossible to distinguish anything
a- that was said, so I)lrk and I decided
le to creep down to tho llttlo spring,
r*I where the Indian women usually came
cJs for water, and ronceal ourselves nrnong

the buahes until something should turn
t- up.
ig We had taken pr onntlQns to Icavo
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PARIS WALKINO COSTUME
Our fashion (lustration this week
lio.va a graceful and effective walking
wtume of the iieiv shade of blue made
f satin-faced cloth. The skirt Is medimwidth, and is trimmed with nn
loborate pattern of narrow velvet
ands edged with black braiding. Th°

1st is slightly bloused in front, but
ght-ilttlng in the back; it is worn
pen, with wide rovers edged with the
elvet band and black braid, and there
an Inner blouse of white cloth fasur

wlde-brlmmed white hats back in
io hills with our horses, nnd cach of us
ore a saddle blanket draped'about his
aoulderg, so we might easily have
assed In the darkness for a couple of
ndfens. Nevertheless we carefully
voided the camp and succeeded In
aachlng the spring without being seen
y any or.e. Crouching down In the
nderbrush on the farther side of the
raw, we began th<; arduous task of
aitlng, like the hunter stalking a doer.
[owever. for once fortune was In our
tvor. We had been there scarcely
alf an hour when a woman was seen

pproachlng with a small, empty water
ask upon her back. Ah she drew near
»lck grasped my arm fiercely and
asped out. "Thank heaven! that's
or." The girl leaned over the spring
nd began dipping up the cold, clear
rater. Dick watched her for a molent,then, putting his lingers to his
ipa. made a sound like a turtle dove
ailing to its mate. The maiden started
nd gave a quick, half frightened
lance toward the bushes.
"Don't be scared, Minnie; it's me,"
aid Dick in a low voice.
"Hush," responded Fhc In the same
3nes. "Are you alone?"
"Yes, 'ceptln' Dill. Come over here,

finnle, I want to talk ro you."
Sh«- hid her water cask among the
reeds and slipped noiselessly through
lie dense copse lo where wo stood.
How dure you come hero? The Injuns
light kill you,"
"I know, Minnie, but I hod to n<?e
ou once more, an' 1 want you to go
way with us an' be my wife. Our
losses are up on the hill yonder, an'
.4 *11 bo miles away afore any one
llsses you." <

She stepped forward and half held
iji her hand, then suddenly stopped
hort, throw herself upon the ground,
nd burst Into a tempest of sobbing.
Dick war. evidently puzzled by her
etlons at ilrst, but quickly surmised
he cause of her grief. Kneeling beside
or, he stole hia arm gently about hor,
nd drew her head up to his shoulder.
Minnie," said he, "you sure don't Tjg
vo all this talk about the whites berwiped out, an' the whole country be»'turned Into a happy huntln' ground

or the Injuna?"
She raised her head and looked him
ciuaro in the eyes. "Did you ever
now of White Elk tolling a lie?"
"No, but the ol' fool Is plum locoed.

Io an' all the rest of the Sioux have
one hog-wild over this ghost dancln'.
'Jrst thing you know they'll get Into a

uctlon with the troops, an' there'll be
big klllln'."
"Ves," replied Minnie sadly, "but
here'll be no Injuns killed. Our medlInomen have given the warriors shirts
r thin, white cloth, through which no

ullet can puss. In a few short moons
ou and all your people will bo gone.
)h, Dick, If I could only have you!"
,nd her sobs broke out afresh.
"Don't bo worrit about me, Minnie.

'1! be here when White 131k an' a whole
r>t more on 'cm are under the sod. But
don't want you to stoy with 'em. for
here's sure goln' to be trouble. That
aIk about ghost-shirts turnln' bullets
h nil nomu'iiao, I wouldn't a thought
hey could have made you bellovo that.
foul A /flrl that'!* been goln' to the
ulBHlon iehoOln 'most all her life!"
jllnnlo etrnlghtencd horielf up, and

irr cyfH flashed. "It wan tu the minionHchooln that I learned about Jcaun
f Nazareth, it poor, denpleed Jew.
low he came from a proplu that had
jfcn conquered and plundered and
nimped upon, iin we Indiana have
icon; and how ho wan reviled and
icoffed at arul finally crucified, Vet ho
.tllccd upon the and performed

Tinny mlracleu. May nut thin new
vifMHlnli do the name?"
Then «hc v^n and drew her blanket

ihoiit her. "flood night, iJlck, and.
;i.iid-liy " Another mutant and nhe

i'i gliding iwlftly away toward tho
tepee*.
I/Irk watched her untJJ her form had

irnnlnli"! In the diirkneiiH, then came
n<T to where I had mounted guard a
i'V. iifrpH av ii?'.
"li r.n M" " ild h" hurklly. "Hhe'r,

Iu:d an <i-iiiy nfl the te«t on 'o»n. Ijp.l'n
n i.avk to camp."
\rift ttint \\< continued our thanki/iof riding up and down the
\<-r trying t<» g*t newn from the fronl.
mi' day wo came Auddunly upon a hand
,f ulioiif I Of) Hfritt jr In full war paint,
vl'li'iilly mi their way (o Join tho honlllfMlu tlx1 I tu *1 liiinda, We did nol
i'i.' them until It wan loo into tu

t-iitfii. fx we rride boldly forward and
i'i' **Ii'd ihetn with a friendly "Howl"
rivy i"turned <-ur wnlutatlon rather
ii11"n v. thought, hut kepi on their

tvrt" without offor! nit lo tnoloit um,
W" wen- le-wlnnlng to hope 1 tint the

tfrmji ould blow over without rtiuoh
bion'h ii i and punhed on up the river

FROM HARPER'S BAZAR
toned with gilt buttons and black braid,
and whtfii has revers and a high liarInscollar of dark blue velvet. Directionsfor cutting the aklrt, waist, and
sleeves of this costume are given on the
tissue-paper patterns sold by Harper's
Bazar, where it appears. Just at the
throat a white mouasellne do sole
chemisette with stock-collar Is visible,
The sleeves are small coat sleeves finishedat the wrist with velvet and
braid.

farther than wo had ever presumed to
go before. The weather continued delightfullymild.the finest weather I
have ever seen in the north.so we were
able to cainp out and sleep In the open
air. We were Just cooking breakfast
on a bright, sunshiny morning, not
many miles from the mouth of WoundedKnee creek, when we heard the
sound of horses' hoofs, and looking up
beheld a hideously painted Sioux warrior,clad in a torn and much bedraggledghost shirt, sitting astride an emaciatedand nearly exhausted pony,
which he was energetically belaboring
with the end of a hackamore rope, and
constantly kicking In the ribs with the
heels of both moccaslned feet, in a vain
endeavor to accelerate Its speed.
"How, cola!" shouted Dick.
The Indian Instantly recognized his

voice and, eliding off his sorry steed, run

up to whore we were standing, and, with
much gesticulation, began to recite his
tale of woe. He related to us how the
soldiers, drawn up on two sides of the
Indian camp, began searching for arms;
how, when the Indians were all huddled
together on the open Hat, a frenzied fanatichad llred his Winchester at a soldier
and raised the war whoop of the
Sioux; how the warriors, carried away
by the excitement of the moment, had
rushed Impetuously upon the leveled
rifles; and how the fury of their onslaughthad carried the United States
regulars away before it, although most
(if the Indians were armed only with
sheath knives. Ottr informant assured
us that he, himself, had struck down
three of the troopora, and showed us his
blood-stained knife to bear out the assertion.Hut just when It seemed cortaln
that the day was won the Galling guna
began pouring In their death-laden missiles.The soldiers rallied and opened a

murderous cross-fire. The Sioux broke
and fled panic-stricken up a long draw
with the bullets shrieking over im.V
through them. The calvarymen had
quickly mounted and charged after them,
shooting" down all that came in their
way, and making the canyons ring with
their battle cry. "Remember Custer.'f
He told us how, when the fight was ove r,
warriors, old men, women, children and
helpless ImbQS were lying in mangled
heaps upon tlio battlefield or lay welteringIn their blood in tho adjacent Bad
Lands.
"My God! If Mlnnlo should bo among

them!" groaned Dick, and without stoppingto roll up our beds or take a mouthCAU(

I Kcirlimhi ~You look pulp,
MIUH Hi Iif i» /I

ful of food, we saddled our horses
galloped away toward Wounded Kr
As wc rodt» along we met other

Uvea, some of them wounded, all of
greatly frightened and eager to ed

from the dreaded soldiers. They all
substantially the same story, but
of them could tell us what had been.
ale's fate.
At last, as we were riding along a

grassy ridge, an old Indian came oi
the ash thicket in the valley below
beckoned us to approach. As we
near I recognised him as White Elk
leading character of the Pass C
ghost dance. X had thought htm h
old Indian before, but he seemed to
aged ton years In the last few weeks
top signalling us he stood wtth his
bowed upon hts breast until we

within a few yard.^ of him, when In
gon speaking in a weak, iji/avt
voice:
"My heart Is broken. The Orent S

Jti angry with my people. My."
"Never mind the Great Spirit," ii

rupted Dick huskily, Where's Ml
Plenty Horses?"

"There," replied White Klk, \vl'
wave of his hand toward th«* ihicln
Throwing ourselves out of the sad

we pushed hastily through the tarn;
bushes for a few steps ami shopped f

beside a smoldering camp-lire, By
dim light that percolated through
branches we tuw the form of a

swathed In blunkets. stretched upor
frozen around, hor head resrljii,' In
lap of an aged squaw, who was tvee
bitterly. Diolc dropped upon his It
beside IvliKsweetheart and took her
little hand in his. "Minnie! Mlt
Don't you know me?"

filie opened her eyes and smiled brl
ly. "Ym, Dick, I know you, but 1
going away. Oh! Dlelc, If you could
come, ti*>. but " Then her mind i

derod and she began talking in the
tee dialect.her mother was of that
."E Jesus, wasledalpl mltawa, miss
nliawa lsto ekta (Oh Jesus, my belc
take me to thy arms)."
A convulsive shiver ran through

frame, and Minnie's spirit had gon
search of the red Messiah.
The old squaw tore tno niannei

the poor girl's chest, and showed ut

gapping "bullet wound, through w

her young life-blood had ebbed a\
then she began rocking to and fro, m
walled out the mournful death son
the Sioux.
Dick still lcnelt beslflo the curpse

sinewy frame shaking with sobs, nm
tears, (ho first I ever eaw him shed,
Ing like rain upon the still, cold fat
his lost love. At list ho roce to his
and turned sadly toward me. "Hill,
thought for a moment that I could f<:
her, I'd send a bullet through my b
but she's away too good to mix wltl
llkos of us In the next world. If she
Injun."
We burled her body In a nelghbc

canyon, at the foot of a big pine tree,
covered the grave with .slabs of s
stone, lest It bo desecrated by
prowling- coyote, then rode sorrow
away.
Dick has never been the same

since then, lie work* harder and
more recklessly than before, but he n
drinks or carouses, and, while the <

boys are swapping lies or bucking1 m
ho will steal off by himself and s
hours poring over n little blod-st.i
Ti\. lament that we took from Ml
bosom, when we performed those
rude funeral rites. And every sj>:
Just before the round-up begins, v

the grass is getting green and the 1
ers are beginning to bloom In the
I^ands, he will disappear for a few <3
The boys always wonder where he
gone, but I never tell them, thoui
know full well that he Is visiting ]
n Ic'a grave.

EUROPEAN IGNORANCE OF AXEBK
Some of (lie Atniulitg ninnrtfru c

Widely Clrculntcit P«rl* Paper.
Atlanta Constitution: In spite of

means of communication which exls

present between the two hemtepher
seems that Europeans are bent upoi
malnlng absolutely Ignorant of An
can affairs.
b'ome or cue miscajtes mane uy tea

and influential journals on- the other
of the water is expatiating upon Au
can problems are too absurd oven t
classed in tho catagory of humor.
U1I3 connection it Is Interesting to cj

[some few extract* from the Petit
isien. This newspaper is publish©
Paris, and according to the Illustr
American, lias a dally circulation of
000 copies. Such a paper may not
properly be taken as a fair exponci
Parisian sentiment. With respect t<
war power of the United States, (his
ngraph occurs in the paper: "Tho Vi
States has no war power. It»j nav
composed of a few modern ehf-ps, w
cannot put out to sea, and its armj
rather what is so-called, is made up
great many generals and a few n

and Indian troops without arms or d
pllne." The Parlslen declares
"either Japan or Spain would find
task of vanquishing the preaumpt
Yankrfo easy enough."
Suoh Ignoranet? as statements

these clearly Imply Is without ex<
even among the Iowt class of Europ
who never travel and know -but lift
what Is going on in and around t)
Jiut fon utter nonsense, this wiatej
caps tho climax; "Canada 1s, Indee
great country, and It might well be p
of having been the birthplace of tho
riot George Washington." Still ant
exhibition of European Ignorance Is

3HT.

l,< lii Mtl|>|ii'l I ynll.
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the . ..

vav* ,n followlnflr paragraph: "The
city of Eureka Springs, one of the most

. beautiful towns t»f far Arkansas* lies on
e a beautiful bay of the Pacific ocean."

. , Were It not for the fact that the United
i 8tate> is confessedly one of the greatest
. j! powers on the globe, fluch Ignorance in
» nf ro£aril to this country might well cause

°F us to stop and think; but as this ignorr.^"fance springs solely from European pre IlowJud,ce»11 can exolle nothing short of pity,
rain,

L"« India Buys Our Pills.
"ana Mcr" wln*1,1 , lu""'r!">>" » " Do" '

and- Home.A llcportei'l Interview wlllt n

wmt Tr«v.Irr.
fully From the Courier, Hochester, N. H.:

A traveler who has Just returned from

rides il trlp oround tl,e worlJ» recently showlever
ed a reporter samples of newspapers

>ther published In Ceylon, India, Australia
onto, and New Zealand. In reading them the
pond reporter noticed somo advertisements of
In. l Amberlcan goods; particularly of a
nle'n popular American medicine, Dr.
last Williams* Pink Pills for Pale

rJn/r. People. The traveler said that
vhen wherever ho went, ho found this
low- medicine on sale and very popular; and
Pad lie had since learned that It has a sale
lays, over almost the entire globe. Some will
ha.*! way this Is due to the great push on the

?h I port of the owners and much adverMln-tiling; but while this may bo true In
pnrt, nevertheless he was quite sure that
this was not the main reason for Its

CA, large sale. He believed It Is due to the
great merit of the medicine.

n The reporter believed this, ns he
had frequently written up many 1nthetervlews with people who had been curtsat ed by the pill", and he was thoroughly

es it converted to the merits of the medicine
by the heartfelt and sincere express1n" ions of those whom ho has interviewed,

icrl- For lnaftance, here Is la teaao right

dlngr *er'fl notice, and in the patient speaks
.. in no uncertain tones. Tt Ir the case of

Mrs. Nellie J. Lord, of Strafford Coraertrr.nr, New Hampshire. It Is explained
0 be moat clearly in Mrs. Lord's own words,
jn which are as follows:

untr»
"f 'lflUft 1'° married six years and

am the mother of three children, two
1 ar" of whom are twins. After (he 1>irth of
d In the twins, which was In February, 18%,
,nt0(1 I was unable to do anything In the
8nr»,- way of housework for about a year,
im- Two weeks after they were born I had

lt 0£ heart failure, so that 1 whs often
, thought to be drad, and from this cause
par- T waH coriflned to my bed for live more
jlted weeks. I also had neuralgia of the
y is stomach and milTered terribly. The
hlch pains in my stomach lasted all day and
or sometimes longer, and the doctor J callofa ed said it was cramp colle. 1 took evogToorythlnff I could iret In the way of mcdl«cl-Iclno, and the nlffht I was the very

that worst was constantly under the Intluthoence of morphine. 1 tried several docuotiHtors and their treatment would help me,
but at last did no pood, and It was the

Nko same with every remedy I took. I fell
;use, away constantly and wns so thin at
cans that time my husband's brother did
le of not know me.
tiem. "The twins were born In February,
nent nnd In the fall, havlnn suffered lntold,a erably all summer and not pettlnp perroudmanent benefit from the numerous phypnt-piofnrrs I tried, my mother came In one
»thor <iny nnd wanted me to try Dr. "WilltH'1-lams' Pink Fills for Fale People; so she

purchased a box nnd I took some. This
was In October, and before 1 had taken
one box I bepan to feel better, and afterthat T took them constantly, until
now 1 have taken s^ven boxes; now I
consider myself practically cured, nnd
only resort to them occasionally. T am
«n hoiinr health <hnn I have been for a

number of years. When r first beffan
to take the pills T welched 120 pounds.
Now I weight 146 pounds and feel that
I nm cured.

"I oupht also to eny my Mood was In
a very had way, but It was thoroughlycleared out by the pllln.
"My husband wns In a state of prent

worry during the time r was so sick,
mid now Is more than pleased with the
effect the pills have had on me. and has
even tried them himself for headaches,
which they have cured. 1 recall, too,
how one of my friends In Rochester
cried from Joy nl seelnff me so bancflted,since they find praetlcallir Riven
me up. and 1 also hart lost nl? hope.

"I have recommended l">r. vvilllnmn'
TMnlc TMlls for Vale People several
people and Ihye have proved benedclnl
to them fnr complaints sltnllnr tn mine.
"The permanent cure Is dun to those

pills, and lo them tflvn (he credit."
(Hl;:ncd.) MUM NKIJ.IW .1. LOUD.

All the dements ticceesary N»
new life and richness to the Mood owl
restore shattered nerves nro contained
In n condensed form, In nr. Williams'
rink Vllls for Pa In people. They are

lift uufflllln/T epeclflc. for such diseases
ns locomotor ntAXlA. partial paralysis,
{ M, Vitus* dntice, scbillen, oeurnlttln,
rheun»ntlsm, tiervottn headache, the nf|ereffect of la ffrlppe, palpllntlon of
the heart, pnle nml sallow complexions,
nil form of wealtMe: Hill, t |. or

Teinnle. Dr. Wllllnms' IMnk Pllln nr»

sold l»y nil deal« ror will be sent post
paid on receipt of price, f.o cents it box,
or six bo*o» tor $8 BO (they fife never
sold tn bulk or by the too), i>y
intt 1 >r, VVIIllitiTiu* Modloltio Co., tichcneclndy,N. Y,

YOlf can't afford lo rink your life by
allotYin# a cold to develop Into pneumo*
nla or consumption. insMnt relief and a

tAln mil ire AfPordt <t by «)no Minute
r.iiurfi Cure. Olmrles U, Uortro, Market
nnd Twelfth elreots; ('liiithnm fllnolalr,
l-'oity-slxlh and Jacob streets; A. 10.
Mehoele, N'o. fi07 Main slreetj Iflxley
Urns., I'enn snd '/.niiii streets; Uuvvlc K.
Co., IJrldn' putU 4
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NOT REQUIRED.
a, why don't sister and her beau have ft If glit In the parlor?
us e, Katie, love is blind.

I HOW COULD HE?

Armless Wonder.Come, wlfoy, dear, and let mo hug you.

GRANDPA GOT IN THE GAME.

/Cl>

1.Grandpa (watchtnjr tli»» Thanksgiving gunitiO."NVhnffl tho next game?
Ilobbin' fur apple? Well, thai a a i{nc old game. 1 used to play It myseir.
Let's boo you ptart.

2.Good boy, Johnny! Now, lot me hoc It I can bob like I could sixty
npo.

3.Onuidpn ntarlM t<» hub, but.

4.hiuh'kph during ihn operation I '


